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HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


The PRINCE of WALES. 


„ 

OV are the phenomenon of your rank. Even 
the Courtier- muſt admire your honour, 

while every good citizen reveres your moſt unpa- 


ralleled princely probity. For | when did the he- 


roiſm of any Prince, beſides your Royal Highneſs, 
ever condeſcend to fink into the level of a commoner, 


in order to be juſt? This was true magnanimity! 
Such a glorious degradation has exalted you in che 5 


"= of all mankind. 


While al bore your diſappointment like a great 
Prince, 'your Royal Highneſs ated like an honeſt 
man. Not even Henry V. when Prince of Wales, 5 
behaved ſo nobly, at the moment in which he 
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*. to the authority of the Chief Juſtice, whoni 


he had inſulted. Henry only obeyed the powerful 
laws of his country. But your Royal Highneſs, 
by relinquiſhing your ſplendour for the ſatisfaction 


of your creditors, voluntatily obeyed the admirable 


laws of a moſt honourable heatt. 


Before your Royal Highnels reached maturity, Bri- 
tain ſtood in ſmall eſtimation among nations, as a po- 


liſhed ſtate. Few travellers of conſequence deign- 


ed to viſit her ſhores. No eminent foreigners were 
to be ſeen here, but the Diplomatic body; and ſome- | 
times in war a diſtinguiſhed captive. This iſland 
made no part of the grand tour. We were deemed 
boiſterous as our foaming barrier ; dreaded for our 


arms, but never courted for our arts: 


| The taſte, however, the hoſpitality, the affabi- 
lity, and the elegant accompliſhments of your 
Royal Highneſs, burſt at once upon the nation, 
and ſoon were blazoned throughout the Continent. 
Even the French nobility themſelves, thoſe arbiters 


of faſhion, were among the firſt to ſubſcribe to the 


general opinion. | Your Royal Highneſs was ad- 
mired and imitated by every foreigner o of rank and 
taſte. Whatever dreſs you wore, whatever carr jage 


+ 


or 


DEDICATION. 8 wii 
or capariſon your fancy approved of, was ſure to 
become the reigning faſhion in France as well as in 
Britain. Your entertalnments were ſplendid. | Tour 
gveſts were learned, noble, and accompliſhed. Your 
amuſements were poliſhed and manly,” You were 
the only Prince throughout Evrope, whoſe manners 
commanded univerſal imitation; and your Royal 
Highneſs ſtamped a character on the Engliſh na- 
tion, for their taſte and refinement, heretofore un- 


acknowledged. 3 


In this career of your ſplendour, that reflected 
ſuch honour on the empire, your Royal Highneſs 
was unfortunately ſtopped. But every good citi- 
zen now hopes to ſee you ſoon reſume the luſtre of 
your rank. Thus once more elevated to your pro- 
per ſphere, accompliſhed natives, and intelligent 
foreigners will again be honoured by your ſociety. 
Your Royal Highneſs's taſte will re-illumine the 
circles of faſhion both in Britain and on the Con- 
tinent. Trade will be promoted; all the branches 
of your illuſtrious family be made happy; and your 
3 Royal Highneſs's princely conduct become the 
theme of every tongue, becauſe you are the mu- 
nificent patron of every Britiſh art. 


If 


j 
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I the following trifle ſhall in the leaſt contribute 
to your Royal Highneſs's momentary ee, 
it will afford the moſt heartfelt larlaBinn t 0 an 


Humble admirer 
of your Rovar, Hicunzss's 


/ Pxrinciptes and Convtvcr, 


THE AUTHOR, 


P R 656 © 6 U 
Spoken by Mr. BANxTSTER, jun. 


The band, previous to the ſpeaking of the Prologue, plays « The 
e Pens Highland Laddie,”) | 


To check effeminate man, each Britiſh maid, 
Secure of conqueſt, wears the Tartan plaid : 
A garb that oft hath made eme _— 

nd, arm'd by beaut w. aſlails the heart. es 
: NH And Gaol ers it fuld od the bo: 
c Round ladies waiſts it vanquiſhes the beau.” 
This plaid the world of faſhion ſo bewitches, 
Should it extend, pray who will wear the breeches 7? 
See Patties tending all their fleecy flocks, 


[pointing to the green boxes, 


While Peggies! liſten/tq, this vocal grove, | | - ,. 
rus a: pointing to the orcheſtra. , 
flute and — lings i OT ER 
. MM [ eointing to the gallerys" 
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„Not red rags now catch mackerels and maids,” t 
Says Pat, who's next her Woman; hold your bodder, 
<« Elſe I will your two. lips with kiſſes ſmother. 
What ig this plaid:}— Tis thin—"tis poor — tis ſhabby : | 
« Give a ſtout Iriſh blade a good rich tabby. 
<« Hoot, hauld yourtongue, mon!”--ſays his neighbourSawny, 
4 Arn't we like you, baithe gude, and bauld, and brawney?” 
Oh true,” cries Pat, Old England's fair we poach ; 

« Arn't all we Engliſh, Iriſhmen or Scotch?“ 

« Lies” - ſays hot Taffy, biting hard his nails; 
«Tis lies—de Engliſh all be now in Wales. ' 
« Driven tere by Saxons—hur hur pleaſure ſeeks, 
„And hur lives tere like Kings, on ſheeſe and leeks:” - 


\ 


Hold !” ſays the Jew, & think more and ſpeak much eſs ; 
ce Vatch dat to 0 with Bar'netch in Diſtfeſs ? '- eh 
„J vil relieve him---let him come to me, 7 
„Dat ifh if he has jewels, d'ye ſee; - es x: 
Poor man, from tem I ſoon will ſet him free.“ a 


Critics, if any jewels you deſcry, 
Dim not their Juſtre to 3 oublic eye; 
And, oh, ye fair, pray fan to-night applauſe, 
I hope we've here no croaking mon/?rous craws / 
Our bard to no preſumpt'ous Nil lays claim; 
To pleaſe by decent humour is his aim : 

o ranc'rous perſ*nal ſatire he applies, | 
But ftrikes at general foibles as they riſe. - 3 

B DRA- 


Sir George Courteous, —— 
Captain | P rywell, n_ 
Pop, (a Pawnbroker) — 
Quirk, (a Lawyer) — 
Aininadab, — — 
La Roche, | — 
Porpoiſe, — — 
Seryant to Lord Newmarket, 
| Servant to Quirk, — 


Servant to Sir George, . 


N. 
8 * 0 
2 * þ 7 


Mr. PALMER, 
Mr. PACKER. 


Mr. SUETT. | 


Mr. BURTON. 
Mr. WALDRON, 
Mr. WILSON. 
Mr. JONES. | 


MI. SPENCER. 


Mr. NE WBO LD. 


W 9 M E N, 
Sophia, a — Mrs. WILSON. 
Mrs. Termagapt, — Mrs. HOPKINS. 
Ninny, — — Mi COLLINS. 
= #4 — Mi TIDSWELL,. 
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Min DAN CER: 


8 gages—haye left me witlout a killing — Ha my uncle. 


THE 


CT :k 


"SCENE I. + Apartment at Sir George burt 


Sir Guorge Cour ters diſtover dt 
Sir _y PN | -” 


Hi Sir George! Sir George i-to what an unfortunate 

dilemma art thou reduced i To- day when I'm of age; 

and ought to inherit three thouſind pounds a year, I in- 

herit what 3 but poverty, and uſeleſs parchments 
— what the gaming-table has begun, the lawyer and money- 

lender will A oon nil for m * poſt-dated bonds and mort- 


Enter 1 282 Prowull: 


| Captain, As you are this of ages my dedreft nephew, 

I come to congratulate you—You are now, by the. laws of 
your country, emancipated from all ties; but thoſe which 
ind a gentleman Bleſſed with a liberal education, an ele- 
gant perſon, and an ample fortune, let prudehee be your 
pilot —and honour be your rudder—theti you will glide 
thro the voyage of this life, with the calm and pledlarable 


gales of true ſenſibility; - 


Sir George. Oh, Sir | no ofs ubele [a 


Captain. How now; Sir Georg? - pert urbed and mel * 


Hos 


wow ly 


25 Hog che yery day that you take "pfſeſon of yout 
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Sir George. Oh! uncle do not probe me to the ſoul 
with your excruciating irony—when I inform'd you laſt 
night of the true ſtate of my affairs, and that I am now 
worſe than nothing. 

Captain. Had you informed me fooner, my dear nephew, 
perhaps I might have ſaved you from = A commi- 


ſeration for fools and knaver Has brought 
for ydu had nb ſudgment vert "'Frferndſh Nike by 4.9 


inſolvency, you made no diſcrimination between the im- 


* . 4 
; „ «<< wP * 
BY . * + 


8 


prudent diſtreſſes of the prodigal or the knave—and the 


real diſtreſſes of the unfortunate man of worth. 


Sir George. Do not upbraid me, for Lam now indeed 
Overwhelmed by misfortunes.— That woman, Mrs. Ter- 
magant—whom by report only you know, threatens now to 
impriſon me, becauſe I will not anſwer all her infamous 
demands. 

Captain, What is to be done, nephew—for ſhame to 
borrow money when I was abroad, of ſuch a low, baſe 
creature of fortune, Money too—that her huſband accu- 
mulated by rapine and murder in the Eaſt, can only an- 
ſwer the purpoſes of diſſipation and deſtruction in the Weſt. 
But what can I do for you; 

Sir George. If you will be ſo W as wait on my 
attorney —he will do a great deal for you, and perhaps 


might yet ſettle this matter with Mrs. 5 


Captain. Is not Mr. Quirk your attorney? 1 A 

Sir George. Yes, Sir. 

Captain. I don't like him, becauſe I believe bim to be 
a diſgrace to the honourable profeſſion of the law, 

Sir George, I can't think it. 

Captain, I am afraid, Sir Geotge, that it is ; ſuch as 
Quirk, that poiſons the ſacred ſtreams of juſtice,” and tinges 
the reputation of a profeſſion, that has divinely converted 
the chaos of human barbarity, into the moſt beautiful order 
and refinement : a profeſſion the moſt pre-eminent, and 
the moſt honourable amorig mankind... 

Sir Geo ge. I can't think ſo of Quirk— becauſe 1 have 


often experienced his blunt integrity. 


Captain. May I ſoon be deceived l- But, nephew, you 


know my diſpoſition— I ſhall never deſert you, Now for 


. 2 attorney.—Ah ! Sir George, Sir George —had lag 
d 


- * Handled the ſpontoon under my tuition, inſtead of han 


=} 


the four aces with others, you would not now have —— 
thus tricked out: of all your eſtate.— Sdeath, when I can't 


employ my time and fortune) better than by play-rmay ] be 


deſpiſed by my cauntry—and degraded hy-my:king |,;., 5 


Sir George, Pray heav'ns ! you may ſettle K [ 
| deteſt 


| — * . 28 : 22 N 8 2 . 5 
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deteſt myſelf for my = ON f could we recall time, or 
d * be blended With diſeretion how ratiofidl'and 
permanent would be our plexfures—bar youth wants the 
virtue of age, and age the vigour of youth—PFor tho every 
thorn has not its roſe yet we well know that every ro _ 
MY N Exit. 


its thorn. i 


„„ „ SCENE II. Sopbia's Ladis s. 
5 ' .. Sophia and Ninny, . 
© Sphia. And are you, Ninny, really in the ſervice of 
Sir George Courteous? | 88 
NMinny. Yes, my lady yes, Miſs Sophia. — ] was at firſt 
his maid of all work - thof ſo be as how I now am his houſe- 
keeper, Ma'am. 0 1 | 
Sophia. ' But would not you rather be again in papa's 
ſervice ? ä | 
Ninny. What, in Mr. Pop's ?—No, Madam—T'l! never 
ſerve an old gentleman again.— 
Sophia, Why = 1 | 
Ninny, Cauſe they are ſo teazing.— But J heard of your 
running away, Ma'am—— | | 
Sophia. I hope, my dear, you will never inform your 
maſter, who I am. „ 
Ninmy. Lord, Ma'am, not II- But why ſhould you be 
aſhamed of your papa —thof he be but a pawnbroker, an't 
& — 2 rich as Cruſey, Ma'am—as rich as Robinſon Cru- 
ſey? | | | 
Fe epd This girl — But I muſt fee her; elſe ſhe will 
diſcloſe my family to Sir George, and perhaps inform my 
father where 1 am. (aſide.) Ninny. 1 1 
Ninny. Ma'am | 
Sephia. Will you keep a ſecret ? 
| Ninny, Where is it ?—Give it me! 
on There is ſomething for you to be ſecret, (Gives 
money, | | 
_ Ninny, Is this the ſecret I am to keep? Well, I vow 
- It is a very pretty ſecret. ( Looking at the money.) Lard! I 
ſhould like to keep ſuch another ſecret. 
Sephia. Simplicity — There, my dear, is another for 
you. (Giving more money. 

Ninny. Thank your Ladyſhip for your ſecrets; now 
| the one ſecret will not be dull or weary, you know, as it 
will keep the other company, | 
Sophia. f Now, my dear, you will never open your lips 
to any one, that you have either ſeen me, or known me. 
Vinny. Never | never ! never 


Obi. 
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Sephia. And you will call on me again in an hour, as 
I have ſomething to intruſt to you? 55 we 
Ninny. That I will, Miſs Sophy.—Is it another ſecret ? 
.— Ha! ha! ha | 1 
Sophia. It is, my dear. | 
inny. Then I am ſure I ſhall keep it for your ſake, 
(afide) or my own, —Oh, ſuch ſweet pretty ſecrets ! [ Exit. 
Sophia. Poor artleſs girl l- But I am now in a very diſ- 
agreeable ſituation !—I would have rather given one third 
of the jewels and money I have taken off from my father; 
than that girl ſhould have diſcovered me at the window! 
To depend on the diſcretion of a fool for the preſervation of 
one's liberty, is a very ſlender dependence indeed; though 
even in a free country. 5 | I[Esæit. 


SCENE III. Qi, Office. 
Porpoiſe diſcovered writing. 


Enter Quirk, 


Duirk, Hark'ee, Porpoiſe | | 
Porpoiſe, Sir ! (coughing. ) 


Duirk, What the devil makes you cough ſo ? You are 


as lean as the long vacation. | | 7 
Porpoiſe, True, Sir; — Counſellor Calve'shead called, 
and left his card, . SEO ns 
Quirt. He may call, and cat- call at oy door, but JI 
leave him no more briefs -A fellow that lives up in gar- 
ret chambers, four pair of ſtairs high! What reſpeQable 


attorney, does he think, will mount up to his tower of 


* 


Babel with a brief ? 
Porpoiſe. True, Sir! | . 
Duirk, Beſides, he can't wag his chops nimble enough 
in any cauſe, unleſs that of a turbot and lobſter-ſauce at 
the Rolls Tavern, | 15 
Porpoiſe. True, Sir ſ— _ | ST 
Duirk, Oh! he is a ſpecial pleader, when tongue and 
teeth are againſt turbot and turtle; ha! ha! ha! He would 


make a rare kitchen counfel. 
Enter Servant. © 
Servant. Sir, here is a lady, that wiſhes to ſpeak to you 


immediately. 
Quirk, Shew her in. 


Enter 


i Servant. 
FS 34 1353 -% 03 
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Enter Mrs. Termagant. . 


uirk. Madam, your buſineſs with me ? - : 
7s, Termagant. I am come, Sir, to get you to examine 
a five thouſand pound cer rr | we th 
. Are you ? Pray, my Lady, be ſeated. 
rs. Termagant. Do you know Sit George Courteous 2 
Buirk, (aſide) My worthy client Sir Geofge— but ſhall | 
11 e fur eto mnt eee eee 
Mrs. Termagant. I ſay, Mr. Quirk, do you know Sir 
George | 
277 „ EO On 
Mrs. Ter magant, Then you know x baſe, unprincipled 
fellow. RE AN On 
uirk, Ha! this muſt be the Widow Termagant—and 
now to abuſe the Baronet, in order to ſerve him. (aſide )— 
He has, indeed, a moſt infampus character and he plays 
the very devil with all your ſex, © 
Mrs. Termagant, Nay, not with all —for though he has 
his antipathies, he has likewiſe his fympathies. 
20 * He has, indeed, his good qualities, Madam. 
Mrs. Termagant. Good qualities !-— T find I muſt em- 
ploy another attorney. (riſing) | K 15 
Duirt. I mean, his natural qualifications are good. '' ' ' 
rs. Termagant. Oh, Sir — . . 
_ Ovirk. His perſon, Madam. (bowing) I had nearly 
deprived myſelf of ſerving my worthy client, Sir George. 
Mrs. Termagant, He is the moſt ungrateful—— - 
| = The moſt abandon'd —— 
rs. Termagant, Unfecling—— 


uirk, Murderer— 
4 


18 - 


4 0 


Mrs. Termagant. Of peace of mind=—-{(almo/t crying) 
| 5 Fortune i Ol 1 
Mrs. Termagant. And the jewel reputation -a diamond 
Duirk, Of the fiſt water £ 0 
Mrs. Termagant. As mine is, Mr, Quirk. (crying) 
Surk. Undoubtedly | —I wiſh any = inal 6 MH him 
under my clutches—I would fix him. 
Mrs, Termagant, Do ye} — Read that bond 
: | 5 (giving a bond) 
2 (a/ide) Now, Madam, I defy your malice to my 
ient. 13 . 
Mrs. Termagant. As Shylock ſays, „Let him look to 
** his bond — he was wont to call me peeviſh and ſnappiſh 
and refuſed me his hand !—But “' let him look to his 


Quir he 


bond. . 


_ poor Sir George. 


Servant. Sir, a a - EIN W 
diately on ſomg 125 articular b 


een 


Euter Servant. 0 


Ar. Pſha ! * buch Who is he? 


want, An officer of the 


army. 


Duirk, « fi 3 * tacky! A int and N 


3 7 7 * — 
(ih „! 31 e 


wy 10 Pry to n imine- | 


3 * * 
44 14 


b. 414 4 
Wes — 


Quirl With your permiſſion, Sa, hall 15 "EY 
him ſor a few moments? 


Mrs. Termagant. 


By all means; Sir. * 


Quirl. Shew the gentleman up. 


le bon 


Arg. Ter 


0 ond . 
_ Quirk (od) A Ah By hee. T 


ve entered up judgment—execut 
ory the 0. luckily fallen i Tie, 


cipled woman would 


and ruin'd wick poor client, 


my. 27 
12 15 agar. i 


torney, Ma- Ff E 


up right for I intended it 28.2, er an 


Ma L have ed t ith at as and I fir ab 
ni, 1 a 200 d 4 with, attention, n 


1 «5 a. 1 by bond 
ied 


f 
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18 


vt Servant), 


1 #3 


(Le 


uch an an 122 


* * 
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1—Then my at- 


cok, haz not drawn it 


ment. 


Duirk, Unlucky = Lucid indeed, or. 1 diftrer'd 


client. : 1 Lal 
Mrs. 7. Kn Oh i 0 1 e dos af 4 
„Aunt. Tou can do very 11355 


out a ſpecial original 


Sir George taking out a Writ of e error. 


| t muſt take 
for you, Madam, ek wall, Al 


777 Fe Mu 


% ; 
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Enter Caßtein Hrytubll. AND7 Ov t _—_— _ 


Captain Sir you k ir Georg : C 
Harl. ; Shea: folly. Ine Cow 
client againſt poor Sir George. (a 1 . 1 Kue. him weer 


well, Sir; he is 


Captain, My nephew, Sir. 
Quirk. Is he ſo? What, you are en reit 


gentleman whom all the world admixes — and your nephey 


is the moſt worthy=—— _ 
Mrs. Termagant. Mr. Quirk, I won't loſe a moment in 


arreſting — — 


urteous ? 
him ans ler 


Quirl. That villain Sir George—Huſh ſtay a moment. 


To Captain) What can I do, Sir, for ſo worthy and We 


rous a gentleman as your nephew ? 
Captain, You have heard of Mrs. Termagant E 
Duirk, Huſh !—Oh, yes -an infamous—— 


Ars. Termagant. 


Mr. Quirk |! 


Quark, 
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Duirk, Dear, ſweet lady! running to her) 
Captain, Mr. Quirk! EI» 

Quirt. Huſh, Captain, don't diſcover yourſelf, Wo 
r.. Terniagant, I ſay, Mr. Quirk, can I ſeize Sir 
George to-night ? „„ ns 

Duirk, Yes, if you pleaſe, my dear Madam. (Running 
up to the Captain) But what of that vile woman 

Captain. She is going to put a five thouſand pound bond 
in force againſt Sir George. —- . | 

; 1 Huſh !—L know it—but I defy her. 


rs. Termagant. Mr, Quirk ! 
Quirl. Madam |! A 
Mrs. Termagant. I have now determined upon his arreſt, 
Go to the utmoſt rigour of the law direaly—and I ſhall 
wait upon you to-morrow morning, Now, my ungrateful 
Baronet—1 ſhall foon puniſh you for your perfidious 15 n 
5 a a it. 
uirk, It is even hard thus to appear a raſcal, although 
it be in order to fave a friend. Captain, you obſery'd that 
lady ? | _ Ru Es 
Captain. Yes—who is ſhe? —_— 
Quirt. No leſs a perſonage, I affure you, than the very 
identical Mrs. Termagant herſelf. TD 
Captain, Indeed! _ „ i 
Quirl. Even ſo—and perſuading her that J had a moſt 


rancorous enmity to Sir George=ſhe has made me her 


attorney againſt him, beſides putting me in poſſeſſion of his 
five thouſand pound bond. | | 

Captain. And what do you intend to do? | 
 Nuirk, The money muſt be paid; for I can never betray 
the confidence of any one—not even of the greateſt villain 
alive. Confidence muſt on no account be repaid. by 
treachery.— No, no | As 
F * Sir, I admire your honour- but what is to be 

one | | | 

Quirk, By gaining this bond, [ pull the talons out of 
that vulture, Therefore, Sir George is fafe, and I mean to 
act in this affair as an amicable arbitrator, by ſoothing 
down her aſperity to accede to Sir George's moſt conve- 
nient terms of repayment, ; 
Captain. Sir, this inſtance you have given of your ho- 
nourable conduct has quite eradicated my prejudices againſt 
you, and prejudices J had for which 1 now ſincerely beg 


your pardon. 


Nuirt. Look'ee; Captain; law is like a ſword—In the 


hands of an honeſt man, it defends your liberty—it protects 


your property—but in the hands of a villain, it aſſaſſinates 
even your very exiſtence, 9 


Captain. 
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Captain. True! true ! and it is indeed a moſt lament- 
able reflection, that while the law produces the moſt amiable, - 
honeſt, and elevated charaters—it ſometimes produces the 
moſt abandon'd. oY a | 

Quirl. It is lamentable, Captain, but by no means won- 
derful—for we well know, that all the other liberal profeſ- 
ſions are ſubject to the ſame diſgraces. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. An Apartment at Sir George Courteous's. + 


Sir George meeting La Roche, 


Sir George, Well, Monſieur, did you deliver my letter? 
La Roche. Mi Lor, Sir George, I did. (Sings. 
« On a meſſage I can run—or ſlip a billet-doux, | 
« With your humble ſervant and ſlave, mi Lor.“ (bowing. 
Sir George. Where is the anſwer ? SE 
La Roche, Dere be de letter. (Giving the letter.) Oh, 
mi Lor— ſo pretty ſo charmant a lady was never look'd at 
by my own two pair of eyes! her ſkin ſoft as halabaſtard ! 
white as velvet !—lips like diamonds—eyes like ſherries, 
and teeth like ivy—ay, like de ivy buſh !—Oh ſacra. 
(Sings.) She was tall and ſtout like a populous tree, 
& Fer hair as red as a roſe ; >” 
« She look'd like a *ſquire of no degree, 
: « When driving her Sunday's coach.” 
Sir George, Peace, fſirrah ! I can't underſtand what I am 
reading, Let me ſee; (reads) Sir,. - My hand is not my 
« own. I have two twin ſiſters, each of whom have greater 
© fortunes than me; and, perhaps, greater peculiarities. 
The one delights in nothing but horſe-racing and hunt- 
ce ing The other is all delicacy and affeQation in the ex- 
ce treme. Until you gain their conſent to the match, 
ec mine is of no avail—Adieu—Sophia Howard,” Their 
conſent to the match—Adieu !-Demme, I don't know - 
what to make of it. Inſtead of firing my blood and 
mounting in my brain, like generous Burgundy and rap- 
tutous Champaigne l *tis flat as an unſugar'd cup of weak 
tea ! Pſha ! Did you ſee the lady, La Roche ? 
La Roche, Oh! mi Lor, me did; and ſhe is fo moſt 
ery charmant and beautiful She gave me tree guinea— 
tree louidores. | | N 
Sir George. Ha! that ſhews at leaſt her antipathy to me 
can't be very violent. : — 
La Roche. Oh, ſhe raved and prattled like von Moor- 
field lady, about you, my Lor, Sir George. | | 
Sir George, About me | Pray, La Roche, what ſaid ſhe ? 
La Roche. And J told her you was de beſt, _ gen- 
| tleman. 
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tleman in all de world ! Dat all de ladies were in love vid 
you, and you vas in love wid all | 

Sir George, How, Sir? | 

La Roche. Her pretty perſon only. (afide) Ha! very 
well come off. 

Sir George. Dear La Roche! You Frenchmen are ſo 
faithful! And did you ſee her read the letter? | 

La Roche. Me did; and ſhe kiſs'd it yon ten dozen times, 
den put it in ber halabaſtard boſom ! 

Sir George, Kitſs'd it before you? 

La Roche, Pon honneur | 

Sir George, Come, come, La Roche, that is too groſs. 
La Roche.. (aſide) He won't believe dat. Den I am 

certain ſure ſhe has kiſs'd it before dis time. 

Sir George, Ha! ha! ha! you Frenchmen can always 
ſecure a retreat. | 

La Roche. For when ſhe put it in her pocket—— | 

Sir George, Her pocket! Why, ſirrah, you ſaid juſt 
now, that ſhe put it in her boſom. | 

La Roche, Ah, mi Lor ! — (aſide) What ſhall I fay ? — 
Ah, mi Lor! de pocket of de lover, you know, is de boſom, 
de breaſt —dat be de lover's pocket in France, my Lor. 

Sir George, Pſha ! Sirrah, don't call me my Lord ! I 
have no title to it. [ Ext. 

La Roche. Pardonnez moi ! I tought all de Engliſh men 
de lords of de creation, | | 
( Sings.) * When mighty roaſt beef was Jack Engliſhman's 


„% drink, 
It put life in dere ſtomachs, and made dere hearts 
„ good.“ [ Exit. 


SCENE V. Pop's Houſe, 
4 Pawnbroker's Shop, 


Peter Pop diſeover'd. 


Pep. No tidings of Sophy yet! —+Oh ! the runaway 
robber ! to take off three thouſand pounds in jewels and 
money! —This comes of larning and refin'd feelings, as ſhe 
calls it. To run away from me becauſe I was to have mar- 
ried her to my worthy friend, Mr. Samuel Sillybub, the 
rich confectioner It ſhews that ſhe has no taſte indeed, 
for the ſweets of this world! Oh! Peter Pop ! Peter Pop! 
what avails all your Sophy's larning, if ſhe was born to 
rob me? It is the firſt time I ever knew that. peaple 
ſhould be larned, in order to become robbers! 1 am ſure 
that I rob the rich and the poor eyery day, and yet I am 

C2 | | not 
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not larned. I have juſt as much ng as can write a du- 
plicate, and can count the rule of three Fired that ig not 
to lend one guinea, without having the value of four 
guineas. 5 . 


Enter 4 Lady and her Maid, 


| Lady. Go back, . and ſit in the carriage, at the 
end of the paſſage, till I try if I can match ſome plate 
ere. | 
Maid. Yes, my Lady. | [Exit Maid. 
Lady. Mr. Pop, I hope the paſte ear-zings are finiſh'd, 
as I go to Bath to-morrow, | 
Pop. Yes, my Lady, here they are—and I defy any 
eweller, without a very narrow inſpection, to diſtinguiſh 
bem from thoſe you ſhew'd me. (Giving the ear-rings. 
Lady. Vaſtly pretty. (Charging them) Now how much 
will you lend me on theſe þrilliants ? a 
Pop. The bracelets, you know, which you gaye me, 
pay for the paſte ones The utmoſt I can lend on them is a 
undred. | 
Lady. Let me have the money—for I had a great run of 
1l-luck laſt night. 
Pop. There. (Giving ber @ note) I ſhall book it in the 
old name, my Lady. Ns 
Lady. In what name you pleaſe—Now for Bath ! but 
J ſhall return again by the meeting of Parliament, when my 
next half year's jointure ſhall become due, and I will then 
take out one of the brilliants, and leave you one of the paſte 
ones. 85 5 LExit. 
Piep. Very well. 5 


* 


| Enter Porpoiſe. 
= _ Parpoiſe. Mr. Quirk will be here in half an hour, Sir, 


with a Baronet who wants to raiſe ſome money. 

Pop. Barons and Baronets are always raiſing money.-— 
Oh! if they could pledge their patents, and give me a bil 
of fale on them, demme, I would enjoy more titles than the 
Great Mogul, the Grand Signior, and the Emperor of Mo- 
—_— —___—_ OO [Exeant, 


SCENE VI, Sephia“, Lodgings. 
| Enter Sophia, 
The letter I wrote as from * ſiſter for ſiſter 4 
0 


have none — that letter I hope has ſomewhat diſconcerte 


vir 


Sir George — no matter —it will certainly effect mp purpoſe. 
My thus perſonating two ideal twin fiſters, each of whom 
are to have greater fortunes than myſelf, is an excellent 
ſcheme indeed to prove the ſincerity of Sir George's paſſion, 
| { Knocking hard) Ha! here he comes. — Shall I ſquint !— 
Foe Counteſs of Ogle kill'd her huſband by her ſquint.— 
Shall I waddle in my gait, and ſtoop forward like Lady 
Puny, and throw myſelf back, thus, like a French dancer ? 
*Tis the moſt agreeable attitude te throw one's perſon into 
perſpectiye. Then my fan —how fhall I handle my fag.? 
Snaf I bite my fan or bite my lips? But here is the Ba- 
ronet. Now prudery —diftortion—and all the ſtiff train of 
affectation aſſiſt me a 2 5 

Z wo (Throws herſelf into g ridiculous attitudę. 


Enter Sir George. 


Str George. Very like her ſiſter Sophia, if ſhe walk'd 
with her eaſe, (aſide.) Madam. (to ber.) | 

Sophia. Sir, your buſineſs ! (liſping.) 

Sir George. Deviliſh like her! as like my Sophia as a 
crooked ſhilling is to a plain one, (aſde.) Madam, I 
expected to have the pleaſure of ſeeing your lifter, Miſs 
Sophia. | 
| Sophia. She is gone out a ſhopping, Sir. 

Sir George. Liſps, and hiſſes like a ſerpent, (aſide. )— 
She is gone out a ſhopping, Sir. (mimicking. ) - 
Sophia. You are Sir George Courteous, I preſume ? 

Sir George. Yes, Madam !=———] preſume, (mimicking 
ber aſide.) | h 

Sophia. Sir George, Sophia has related to ſiſter Di and 
myſelf, the whole of your private converſation with her. 

ö = George. The deyil ſhe has! (aide, )—Indeed, Ma- 
am 

Sophig. Every word from the preſſing of her hand at 
the Pantheon, to the ſalute at Kenſington gardens pro- 
 menade---the lifting up of the fan; the plucking of the 
roſe; the ſlipping of the ſhoe; and the ſighing of the 
ſwain, in the declaration of his paſſion [---eyery tittle has 
ſhe told us.---Ha ! ha! ha! (afide.) | | 

Sir George, Indeed! © 

Sophia, Certainly ! for we have all three bound our- 
ſelves never to marry without the joint conſent of the 
 whole---but I don't think 1 ſhall ever enter in- o the ſtate, 

Sir Georges Oh, Madam, your perſon, and your man- 
ner-—-(aſide) I fee not the leaſt difference between her and 
her ſiſter Sophia. | „ N 

Sephia. (fide) I don't liſp enough. 1 
| | 5 
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Sir George, She's more graceful than I thought her- 


Pretty teeth---full as pretty as Sophy. (aſide.)- Were not 


my hand in honour engaged, Madam- -The very picture 
of her ſiſter ! SE 

Sophia. I am alarm'd ! (aſde.) Your hand---Sir George, 
your hand.— 

Sir George. If I were not engag'd, Madam — | 

Sophia. What mean you? (not liſping fe much.) 
Sir George. (aſide) Cuſtom makes her liſping agreeable 
———[Jear Madam, I mean that if I had ſeen you before 
your ſiſter Sophia—— 

Sophia. You would have (alarmed) 

Sir George. In preference have reſigned my hand and 
heart to you, my deareſt IG his flattering com- 
— will obtain her conſent, I think, to my union witk 

ophia. 

Sophia, Vaſtly pretty, Sir George.— (aſide) Oh ! man! 
man !—thy heart, like an ungrateful mirror, flatters onl 
the preſent, but retains no traces of the abſent, 2 ion 
it had adored you for ages 

Sir George, Madam -- | | 

Sophia, | have a great mind to diſcover myſelf and diſ- 
card him. | (de.) 

Sir George. Your ſiſter Sophia is, to be ſure, a moſt fine, 
Jively, elegant girl; but then your appearance eclipſes both 
her and her bitter Diana, as the Sun does pale-fac'd Luna 
and twinkling Venus. | 

Sophia. Diana! Diana! Pray, did you then ever ſee my 
ſiſter Diana ? 5 N | 

Sir George. Not I, upon my ſoul, my faireſt! But I am 
certain, that Nature cannot conceive a form more elegant, 
a face more beautiful, or a mind more delicate, penetrating 

and refined, than you have, Madam. O, my deareſt Pene- 
lope ! permit me, on my knees, thus to ſolicit your hand 
in exchange for my poor bleeding heart. ny 

Sephia. There's my ſiſter Sophia now coming this way, 
Sir George—will you declare your ſentiments before her? 

Sir George, Not- not—not now, my deareſt ; (confuſed) 
any other time will do as well. | oe. 

Sophia. Siſter Di will return in an hour from riding; 
ſhall you then wait on her, Sir George ? | 

Sir George, If you give me hope, my angel — 

Sophia. You may hope. | 

Sir George. I ſhall then wait on her, my faireſt, to ſo- 
licit her conſent. 

_ But do not make love to Diana too, Sir George; 
for ſhe will never love any thing but her horſes, her dogs, 
her phaetons, her cards, and her dice. 5 


Sir 
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Sir George, My deareſt Penelope, it is you alone that 
are love's polar ftar !' Adieu! (ade) Now, that I've ſe- 
cur'd her conſent, I'll ſoon return, and hunt down the will 
of Diana, and then my felicity is compleat. =_ 

Sophia, Oh, happineſs ! what a phantom art thou ! the 
very ſhadow of a hope, which is in itſelf but a ſhadow---to 

urſue a ſhadow's ſhadow ! How weak ! how vain !--When 
pot from my father, and a hated marriage, I thought 
1 ſhould be happy! When I firſt beheld Sir George, and 
| liſtened to his faſcinating tongue—l then built pleaſure's 

fanciful palace in hope's paradiſe.— Now, his wandering 
mind has diſſipated the dream, and left no trace, but de- 
ſpair, behind! J—no!—no ! I muſt ſee him once more! 
Il ſhall appear as the feign'd Diana !---Perhaps---I know 
not what to do---I ſhall dreſs, however, as Diana---but 
diſcard him as Sophia. [ Exit, 


Exp or THE FIRST ACT, 
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e II. 
SCENE I. A Pawnbroker's Shop. 
Enter Pop. | 
P 2 


WHAT hard times do we live in !—T muſt have more 
warehouſes to hold my goods,—Three houſes will 
never hold them Tong.—l believe if the times continue ſo 
bad, I ſhall be under the diſagreeable neceſſity of buying up 

the leaſes of all the houſes in the ſtreet, to convert them 


into different kinds of ſale ſhops.—1I ſhall have a Monmoiith- 


ſtteet an Exeter *Change—a Cranbourn-alley=—and a Rag- 
fair of my own, all united into one. What hard times do 


we live in! | x 


Enter Quirl, and Sir George (reading a letter). 


Sir George, I am come, Sir, to get you to diſcount 2 


bill of 500l, 0 


Pop. Sir George, I have been expecting you ſome time. 
Sir George. (reading.) „ Flexible—unfaithful—Lover.” 
Oh, heav'ns (os again)—** Never attempt to ſee us 
©< more. Sophia Howard - Penelope Howard.” - Undone— 
Undone—Oh! I am ruin'd indeed II merit it all for my 
fooliſh flattering folly. But can my Sophia think 1 | 
would ever forſake her? However, I will wait upon Diana. 
Pop. I am ſorry to ſee you fo much agitated, Sir 
George. | | i, 
Sir George, Not much, not much! But let not my folly 
negle& the diſtreſſes of my friends. 8 
Pop. Walk in, Sir George, we ſhall ſoon ſettle the bu- 


Sir George. Oh, my Sophia! What ſhall I do ? 

Pop. (afid:) I ſhall have him, I ſee; for young people, 
when much agitated, never mind the bargain they make. 

Sir George, I am determin'd, however, to fee Diana, ---, 
Oh, what a complicated day of diſtreſs, is this my day of 
majority ! Exeunt. 


SCENE II. An Apartment at Sir George Courteous's, 


Enter Sir George and La Roche following. 


Sir George. Ha! ha! ha! to be oblig'd, La as Se | 
| | : A Dll 
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2 bill of five hundred pounds, to take near three hundred 
pounds in haberdaſhery wares-— ha! ha! ha! | 


La Roche. Hal ha! ha! very comical, mi Lord, ha! 
ha! ha! | | 


( Sings.) „ For you muſt have both gauze and lace, 
| &« And ribbons to ſwell de bill; 
« With furs, and feathers, and ſattin filks, 
„And money, mi Lor, beſide.” _ 


Sir George, IJ have as much haberdaſhery as would ſet 
me up in Taviſtock-ſtreet as a man millener, ha ! ha! ha! | 
La Roche. Very witty !--- Very witty, mi Lor, ha + 
ha ! ha! | | 


Enter Servant, Aminadab, and another Few, 


Servant. Sir George, two Jews want to ſpeak to you, 
. [Exit Servant. 
Sir George, Your buſineſs, gentlemen? La Roche, de- 
part, and order the carriage to be ready. [Exit La Roche, 
Aminadab. As J hear, Sir George, dat you are to become 
a bankrupt, I am come to offer you my ſervices, as your 
petitioning creditor. | 

Sir George, My petitioning creditor !---Pray, Sir ! what 
is your name? | | 

Aminadab. Aminadab Lebanon, at your ſervice, I am 
very well known by moſt of the gentlemen of the law- 
Do a great deal of buſineſs in bails and bankruptcies--- 
Hope to have the honour to make you one, Sir George, 

Sir George. I am very much obliged to you, Mr. Leba- 
non, And pray, Sir, who is this gentleman that you have 
brought along with you? | | 

Aminadab. He is come, Sir George, to buy ſomething 
from you.--- He is come to make you a dealer. 

Sir George, A dealer! 

Aminadab. Aye-- We can't make you a bankrupt with- 
out you deal in ſomething.---Would you chuſe to be a 
coal · merchant? | 

Sir George. A coal-merchant, firrah ! 
| TR Will you, Sir George, ſell him a ſack of 
coals ! . b 

Sir George, A ſack of coals |! | 

Aminadab. Or perhaps, you would rather be a tallow- 
chandler,---Sell him a box of candles. | : 

Sir George, Candles |! 5 = : 

Aminadab. Or would your honour like to be a cheeſe- 

| D monger, 


2 


26 THE DIS TRE SSD BARONET, 


monger, or any profeſſion you pleaſe, Sir George, it is all 
one to us ? L [- 2 
Sir George. Hark'ee, Mr. Lebanon, get about your bu- 
fineſs ; ſor if, by obtaining a ſutreptitious ſtatute of bank- 
ruptcy, I could retrieve my whole fortune, I would _— 
it. Although I may have been an unthinking prodigal, 

ſhalt never become a deliberate ſcoundrel! La Roche 
where are you? Shew theſe gentlemen the door, 
" Aminadab. Good morning to you, Sir George !---You 
will never be worth a groat until you follow our maxim, 
and think that honeſty is the beſt policy---that is, zo be 
boneſt only to yourſelf. Ha ha f hal 75 | 

l'8Erxit Aminadah and the other Few. 
Sir George. What a life does that wretch lead, whoſe 
only prayers are the moſt palpable perjuries !---But now for 
my viſit to Diana.---Oh! if thro* her means I can but 
once ſee my Sophia---I ſhall either procure her pardon, or 
periſh at her feet. ET © 


wy 


| - SC E N E III. The Pawnbroker's Shop. 


Enter Pop. | 


Pop. I can't forget the inſult | -The pariſh officers to 
ome to me in a drunken fit with a baſtard child to pawn ! _ 
Do they think my ſhop a Foundling-Hoſpital ? —=Demme, - 
T never took in a child in my life but once—that was Miſe 
Sophy—and now the jade has taken me in. Oh | if her 


mother had but given me a duplicate of her to heir my 


fortune, I would have advertiſed her in the Hue-and-cry, 
25d put her into Newgate, © © © | 


Enter Seruant. 


, 


Servant. Sir, my Lord Newmarket preſents his com- 
pliments to. you, and as he is going to, the Races at Foun- 
tain Blows, and afterwards to, dpa for a few months, he is 
to ſend you in his plate this evening till his return. | 

Pop. Make my moſt bamble reſpects to my Lord New- 
market, and I will take greater care of it than any banker 
in town. [Exit Servant.] I ſhall ſee his Lordſhip in the 
evening, How I have laughed to fee him ſneak into my 

hop! But be is a moſt excellent cuſtomer, and always 


* 


redeems bis plate after the meeting of Parliament, 


. E nter Mrs. Termagant. | 
5. Well, Ma'am— What have you got to pledge, 
an F 

r Mrs. 
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Mrs. Termagant. To pledge, Sir !—Have not you got a 
daughter in pledge, Sir? | - 
Pop. Faith I have to my forrow—but I wiſh I knew 
8 _ lies—T would ſoon redeem het, with a horſe-whip, 
he jade | > 2 5 
| Irs. Termagant, Then follow me, and I will conduct you 
to her preſence. 75 5 | 5 | 
Pop. Will ye - But where, where is ſhe, my kind lady ? 
Mes. Termagant. In Lower Groſvenor- ſtreet.— There is 
her card.— She now aſſumes the name of Miſs Howard. 
Pop. Here, John. (Enter John.) Tell Mr. Quirk; whom 
1 expect every moment, that I have found my run-away- 
daughter, and to follow me immediately as this card ſhall 
dit. | 
Mrs, Termagant. I have you now, my baſe Baronet. 
. 1 | aſide. 
Pop. Now come along, my Lady. — I cannot contain 
my paſſion— I ſhall diſinherit her—!I ſhall diſinherit her, 
Madam, and leave all my fortune to public charities, to 
ſpunge off my ſinful peccadilloes and ere I die it ſhall be 
the buſineſs of my life to follow the example of a worthy 
Borough juſtice, by ſearching all Middleſex and Surry for 
fix black and four white ſattin virgins to ſupport my pally 
and ftrew my coffin with Covent Garden noſegays. 
CK { Exeunt, 


U 


* 


SCENE IV. Sophia's Lodgings. 
Ninny diſcovered, 

' Ninny, Miſs Sophy keeps me a long while! I have 

already been rewarded by Mrs. Termagant and the Cap- 

tain, for telling them all the truth about Miſs Sophia! — 


Now muſt I watch Sir George's coming, and give him this 
letter. [Exit. 


SCENE v. Another Apartment in Sophia's Lodgings. 
Enter Sophia. 


. Sophia. Now for another trial of my {kill as a female 
jockey and gambler. —T know theoretically fomewhat of 
both. —As you are caſt off, Sir George, from the ideal 
Penelope, and from me as Sophia —if 'you, now pay your 
addreſſes to me as Diana—l ſhall be thoroughly convinced, 
and for ever tear you from my heart t is Sir George, 
and here he comes. | : | 


D 2 | Enter 


28 THE DISTRESS'D BARON ET. 


Enter Sir George. 


———— — — — 


i Sir George. A fine woman, if ſhe had a more delicate 
” | | | 


5 . —— — —ä— — — — 
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& Ye ſportſmen draw near, and ye ſportſwomen too, 
66% Who delight in the joys of the chace,” &. | 
Sir George. (aſide.) All the ſiſters are deviliſh like one 

another. | | „ 

Sophia. (fings.) Who _ in the joys of the chace.“ 
(Coming up to him in a maſculine manner.) Your demands 
with me ?---Your name, Sir? | 
R Sir George. Madam, I am Sir George Courteous, at your 

! ſervice, f Ns 
' Sophia. Soho |—Tallyhoicks !—You are the bold huntſ- 


do you underſtand hazard? | | 
Sir George. Such a queſtion (aſide). A little, Mad am. 
Sophia. Then you can anſwer me this queſtion - When 
nine is the main, what is the odds that the caſter does not 
nick it? = 
Sir George. Nine is the main! (muſing). I can't refolve 
it inftantly, Madam. | 
Sophia. No !--- Then you know nothing of the game— 
but I ſhall inform you.---The odds is eight to one. 
Sir George, She is a very fine girl ! (aſide) 
Sophia. But you are, no doubt, an adept in whiſt ? 
Sir George. I know ſomething of the game, Ma'am. 
Sophia. Then ſuppoſing you're dealer, what is the odds 
in your favour of holding more than four trumps ? 
Sir George (aſide). J am pretty well puzzled !---Dealer--+ 
the odds (muſing ). | | 
| Sophia, Aye, the odds,---Pſha! Siſters told me you 
were a man of ſenſe---Pray, Sir George, whether are you a 
rook or a pigeon ? 1 5 
bi . Sir George, A harmleſs pigeon, Madam; a lonely turtle, 
] come in queſt of his mate !---(afide.) A fine girl, with all 


her whims. | | | 

Sephia. My ſiſters are determined never more to ſee. you, 
Sir George. | | 

Sir George. (afide) Deviliſh handſome ! 

| Sophia, So you may give over the chace. You are 

ignorant at hazard---ignorant at whiſt !---But---I ſhall now 
try you once more in a fimple turf queſtion, 

Sir George, (aſide) Unlucky! 

Sephia, What weight ought a horſe of thirteen hands 
to carry, fora give and take plate ? 


Sir 


Sophia. | Tallyhoicks, (/m aching her whip, and Pe 


man that would run down two at a time.--Pray, Sir George, 
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Sir George. (diſconcerted) Really, Madam, I cannot tell! 

Sophia. Not zell that! Seven ſtone, to be ſure! 1 ſee 
plainly you are not a man of ſenſe ! and were my ſiſter to 
entruſt you with her fortune, you would ſoon diſſipate it, 
as you have done your own, | 

Sir George, Cutting to the quick! (aſide.) | | 

Sophia, It is ſuch as you, Sir George, that the black-legs 
feed upon---Subſtituting inclination for ideas; money, for 
ſkill; and wine, for wit, you ſquander away your whole 
fortunes, before you know their value] Ruin then converts 
the moſt of you to rooks ; and as for thoſe pluck'd pigeons 
that have ſenſibility to perceive their folly, and too much 
innate honour to retaliate, they fly, in deſpair, either into 
- fickle nooſe of marriage, or into the fatal nooſe of 

eath ! | 

Sir George, What an angel! (ade) I muſt flatter her to 
make my peace with Sophia, My Love -- 

Sophia. Flattering man ! (aſide) 

Sir George. J vow, my deareſt, that you and your ſiſters 
are the three Graces ! Oh, let me be your Paris! For tho? 
Sophia be Venus, Penelope be Juno, and you Minerva ! 
yet, unlike to Paris, I would throw to you, for your wit 
and ſpirit, the golden apple of my heart! 

Sophia. (aſide) Verſatile man ! but 11] now put his pre- 
tended paſſion into a real panic! | 

Sir George, My Diana !--- 

Sophia, ( Harting.) Ha! there are both my ſiſters coming 
this way--- What ſhall I do with you ? 

Sir George. The devil! hide me! hide me any where 
until you can pacify them, 2 

Sophia, Get you into that cloſet, and, as you value my 
future eſteem, attempt not to ſtir till I call you. 


Sir George. In I go- (going) - -Now to peruſe this let- 
ter, that is ſaid to be of ſo urgent a nature. | 
EL [ Exit into the cloſet. 
Sophia. How muſt I act? Shall I diſcover myſelf and 
diſcard*him ?---I muſt ! but alas! I cannot !---Yet why not 
do it, ſince his affections are not fix'd on me. For it is not 
Venus, Juno, nor Minerva neither, that is his idol ; but 
\ Plutus.---Alas! it is the fate of our ſex to believe, and of the 
\ Other to betray 1---Reſolve I muſt ! 
Sir George, (looking out, with a letter in his hand.) What 
2 *tunate diſcovery has this letter produced !—Miſs So- 
phia Pop !—Oh! what a blockhead was I, not to per- 
ceive all her tricks of transformation 


G I am reſolved! —(goes to the chſet door.) Sir 


Sir George (coming out.) My deareſt 1 | 
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graces this land of liberty ! 
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© Sophia: Hold! Before we part for ever, I deem it proper to 
explain my reaſons. When I firſt beheld you, Ibluſhingly ac- 


knowledge that I felt a ſecret partiality in your favour--< 
for while your perſon ehgag'd my attention, your manners 


acquir'd my eſteem.— But heſitating, though not diſcredit- 


ing your violent proteſtations of affection, know, Sir 
George, that I aſſumed the dreſs and manners of two ideal 
ſiſters for I have none — only to probe thoſe proteſtations 
of your's to the quick and I have found you now to be 


the man of the world not the man worthy of my heart. 


Sir George. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Sophia. 5⁰ ou laugh at me? —But— _ 8 

Sir George. Ha, ha, ha !—As Jack Falſtaff ſays, D'ye 
think, my dear, I did not know you?“ ha, ha, ba !—Yes, . 
by the Lord, as well as Mr. Peter Pop that begot you, 
Sophia. ' Ha, ha, ha! 

Sophia. Do ye laugh at me? 

Sir George, Ha, ha, ha! You would make a deviliſh 
good aQreſs, my dear. ( MAHimicting her as Penelope, liſping) 
tc I was always out a ſhopping” —ſays your ſiſter Penelope, 
Then for Diana---<* When nine is the main, what is the 
4 odds that the caſter does not nick it?” hal ha! ha! | 
Sophia. And did you, Sir George, really know me? 
Sir George, If I had not, ſuch a form as your's, my So- 
phia, however diſguiſed, could never ceafe being at- 
tractive. | 

Sophia. Now you flatter, | 9 

Sir George. To prove that I do not—and that I am in 
downright eafneſt, and in a very violent paſion—I now 
give you a challenge. | 

Sophia. A challenge | | OF | 

Sir George. Yes, Madam, I am ferious —Heart againft 


| heart—Cupid and Hymen ſhall-be our ſeconds—and if you 


quit the field till death, I ſhall poſt you up on every toilet 
in town, as the moſt conſummate coward that ever ſhrunk 


' from matrimonial bed and board. Do you accept the 


challenge, my dear ? : | 
Sophia, I —I—I—T cannot refuſe It,— 


Sir George. La Roche! 
Enter La Roche. 


| Order a poſt-coach-and fix hither inftantly, to drive us to 
Gretna Green, | | 


Sophia. So far, Sir George! . | 

Sir George. The torch of hymen, my Sophia, ts not per- 
mitted to burn bright on this ſide the T'weed—To debar us 
the freedom of choice, is the only badge of ſlavery that diſ- 


Sophia. 


| Sophia, Pſhaw, Sir George! it is rather becauſe you Eng- 
liſhmen cannot endure chains |—ha! ha! ha! | 
Ta Roche, Ver witty, ver witty, my Lady, Sir George 
ha! ha! (Sings.) „ De prieſt is dere on Gretna Green 
De black parſon of miſcarriage”.--- | A 
7 : | (Going—is flopp'd by Ninny.} 


Eater Ninny. 


Ninny. Oh, Sir George [..-Oh, Madam! 
Both, What is the matter? A | 
Ninny, Your papa, Mr. Pop, Ma'am-— Mrs. Terma» 
ant, Sir George-=-they are now both coming up ſtairs- 
ſce there they be. | f 


Enter Mrs. Termagant and Pop, 


Pop, (tating hold of Sophia.) Oh | you robber---where 
is my jewels and money! Oh! you runaway ! where is 
your reputation ? | 

Mrs. Termagant. So, Sir George—is this your gratitude ? 
But my attorney and his myrmidons ſhall take you under 
their protection immediately. 

Sir George. Sdeath! Madam !---Oh! if my uncle, or if 
Mr. Quirk were here ?---Ha! the Captain 


Enter Captain Prywell. 


Pop. Was it to ruin my daughter, Sir George Courteous, 
that I diſcounted your Bill without accepting of any dou- 
ceur? 

Captain. Nephew, what is the matter? 

Str George, Shortly this, Sir !- There is a mutual attach- 
ment between this lady, who is that gentleman's daugh-' 
ter, and your humble ſervant---and he is now come moſt . 
mal-apropos to ſtop proceedings. 5 | | 

Pop. Proceedings !---What proceedings? I am afraid 
you have made too many proceedings already- with my 
daughter,---You are a baronet forſooth ? But what ſort of 
a baronet, a diſtreſs'd and bare baronet indeed, whoſe 
lands are only ploughed by an air balloon. | 
Captain. Sir, the gentleman is my nephew, and a man of 
honour, * | ns 

Pop. A man of honour---He may be ſo.---But who are 
=_ Sir ?---(t0 the Captain) J am ſure you are no man of 
onour, for I never ſaw you in my ſhop. | 

Ninny (to the Captain) Don't heed him, your Honour--- 
You know I told you all about him and that if you could 
make him a Parliament man-—he would give up his 
daughter to any body, „ 7 


Captain. 


a — 
— ˙ m ²¹mdB' AS, 


32 THE DISTRESS'D BARONET. 


I Captain. Thank you, Ninny---I had forgot--A good 
. hint---Harkye, Sir, (to Pop,) this Gentleman, Sir George 

f Courteous, is in love with your daughter, who 1 under- 
3 ſtand is a moſt amiable young lady; therefore if you will Wy 
„ give your conſent freely to their union, as I am à man of 
| fortune, and poſſeſs a great borough intereſt, as I hear you 
| | are an able orator, I have no doubts of putting you into 
K | Parliame t. E TS ; | 3 e 
1 Pep. Vou are a very worthy gentleman, and a man of 


i= honour into the bargain !---Give me a ſeat in Parliament, 
1 and your nephew, Sir George, may have any ſeat in return 
W |} that I can diſpoſe of. e . 
1 Captain, Oh! agreed---Give him your daughter. ; 
Ie . | Pop. On thoſe conditions, I ſhall---Sir George, take my 
| daughter---and if you behave yourſelves to my liking, 1 
ſhall recall my intention of leaving my fortune to public 
charities, | . | | 
Captain, Right! | | 
Pop. And inſtead of ten virgins for my pall, I ſhall order 
it to be ſupported by ten worthy wives, who canyprove 
themſelves to have done as much good in their generation, 
F poſſible, as the greateſt and beſt lady in all Great Britain! 
Sir George. (to Pop,) Sir! it-ſhall be the buſineſs of our 
lives to be ever returning you our moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgments. | S Cm 5 
_ Ars. Termagant. This is all a trick, Sir George- But 
57 I ſhall give retaining fees to all the counſellors in Chriſten- 
dom, before I be depriv'd of juſtice and revenge! [ Exit. 
Captain. She ſhall be immediately repaid, * .  _ 
Pop. Remember, Sir George, that before the expiry 
of a twelvemonth, I expect a duplicate of my daughter; 
ha! ha! ha! : | 
Sir George. Oh! uncle! from this day I ſhall date my 
_ happineſs! *Tis true, I purſued pleaſure every where; I 
courted her every moment, in every form, in every place---But 
| ſhe was the ignis fatuus that I never found l- When in ſearch 
| + of her at the Pantheon !---Oh ! it was the Pantheon of the 


ods to me! J found in this form, her celeſtial ſuperior--- 
Felicity! (embrgęing Sophia.) And may every one around me, 
(voting round the hauſe) ſoon embrace her endearing and: 


ever bleſt ſimilitude, without undergoing my misfortunes ! 
4 [Exeunt omnes. 
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